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THE
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that it

Srill be fair and warmer.

The McKinley managers have all the
stray St. Louis rooms securely rented,
and are making another heavy invest-
tnent-iH cots. The McKinley managers
Tare evidently determined to carry their
own orchestra, scenery and mob.

One of the Ohio districts has in¬
structed its St. Louis delegates to vote
tor General Coxey, of commonweal
fame. However, the delegates are sent
to the Populist Convention, where the
¦Coxeyites will be strongly in evidence.

Having secured a perfect understand-
with his royal bungstarter concern-
the distribution of the Raines law
ronage, Mr. Piatt feels that it will
erfectly safe for him to run down
ake a look at the Florida delegate

oilowing the hounds may be a sport
jA exhilarating as it is aristocratic, yet
something of the gloss is rubbed from
Its glamour when we read that In Sat¬
urday's meet at Lakewood one of the
Tiders was thrown from his horse into
a pig-sty. The groom who went ahead
with the anise seed bag should be re¬

buked for having led the field Into the
neighborhood of such a vulgar place
for a cropper.

A new evidence of the innate refine¬
ment of the New England nature is af¬
forded by the perfect good form of the
ur burglars who robbed the National

Savings Bank of Whitinsville,
Saturday night. The affair
off after dinner, the burglars

iy wore evening dress, and
panied by a man in street
less a valet. The function
"h great eclat and a charge
j. In Chicago, where mill-
.tend breakfasts in "dress
event of this sort would

uefcu h
of vulgar burglars in tweeds,
n outing suits. They do things
Massachusetts. Doubtless the
ltlemen officiating were well-
sons, familiar with the French
dictum that th.e most artistic
led work can be done only-if
it is clad in perfect accordance
j season and the hour.

TANT DECISION PENDING
->pointment of a committee by
linent social clubs of New

repare proposed amendments
lines bill, in order to afford
the clubs from the iniquitous

i the bill as interpreted by the
ition Counsel, will probably turn
nave been unnecessary, in view

rtain facts that appear to have
overlooked by club men and their
sel, and which will possibly enable
lubs early next week to escape
the horns of the dilemma on

^hey are impaled.
lines law declares that the sell-
llquor shall be considered as

jklng in liquor. The tenor of the
, y Its friends, under the cardinal
of Interpretation, the intention
Legislature, aims at the regula-
the sale or traffic in liquor, and

ohibition, aside from its express
ition. Under the old excise laws
?rence to the inhibition on the
f those intended to be deprived
right to dispense liquor except

provided, the word "sale"
and not the word "traffic."
e laws all the clubs through-
ate dispensed liquors to their
ander these regulations with-

ang out a license for the sale of
and dispensed it to members at

aes, Irrespective of the Excise
ion in force in the State. This
ne as a matter of right, and not

igard of the statutes. Recently
lice authorities have interfered
'me of the clubs, on the ground

dispensing of liquors to mem-

ituted a selling of liquor wlth-
nse, in violation of the Excise

' - was notably the case in
Ibany under the reform

( or "Wilson. Owing to
he police, the clubs of
?.etained counsel and
ment of one of their
hi Club.Intending
st one, and obtain
.om the Court of
of New York,
ther the dis-

mbers by a

=? "selling"
. selected

'e only
vhich;

of!

of liquor by a club to its members is
not "selling-," then there can be no

other contention than that the Haines
bill does not affect any club; as the
bill repeatedly declares the selling' of
liquor to be trafficking in liquor. It
becomes evident that if a club dispens¬
ing liquor to its members only is not
in law selling liquor, it cannot be said
to be trafficking in liquor, and is not,
therefore, amenable to the Haines law.

The citizens of Chicago will to-mor-I
row exercise proudly the inalienable
right of citizenship by electing a new

Common Council to rob them during
the year ensuing.

WHAT'S IN A NAME?
The Steel Manufacturers' Protective

Association is not a trust. The shrewd-
est business men and the most expert
corporation lawyers are eng-aged to
prevent the association from becoming,
in the eyes of the law at least, a trust.'
Hence, though the association- which
met in this city last week, to raise the
price of steel and limit the product,
may perform all the functions of a

trust, technically it is not a trust, be¬
cause it is within the limits of the law.
There are twenty-five concerns in the

association. Their representatives met
here last week and raised the price of
steel from $19.50 a ton to $22.75. They
limited the production to 250,000 tons
for April, and appointed a committee
to control the output thereafter and to

designate the mills and their appor¬
tionments. The attempt to have the

apportionments fixed by one man was

defeated, because that would endow
him with dictatorial powers, and thus

bring the association under the cen¬

sure of the laws against trusts. This
committee can close .mills or dictate
their output. Steel will be scarce or

plentiful according to their decision.
Thousands of men may be thrown out
of work on the shortest possible notice.
And yet lawyers and business men de¬
clare that the Steel Protective Associa¬
tion must not be called a trust. Being
protected from foreign competition by
the tariff duty, these steel concerns are

thereby enabled to form a protective
association to prevent domestic compe¬
tition. Thus the association, which
limits the production of steel and fixes
the price at will, is merely a beneficent

organization to prevent mutual loss.

Emperor William climbed Vesuvius
last week and went away much discon¬
tented at the spectacle of a throat
more given to inflammatory utterances
than his own.

A PASSING TRADE.
The story of the seven months' strug-

jfi f lb' OtSmitb|
and his wife against poverty is pa-
thetlc. The story of his death from
starv ation is awful. It is scarcely
credible that a man can become so

| poor, so helpless, so desolate in this
centre of wealth Where there are so

many facilities to relieve suffering and
succor the poverty-stricken. Though
there is no longer help for Edward
Peters in this world, those who were

dear to him, those for whom he died,
are left behind, and for them the Jour¬
nal invites the contributions of the
charitable. The details of the subscrip¬
tions for their relief, headed by the
Journal, are published elsewhere in
this paper.
Peters's is an exceptional case. The

long fig-ht against poverty, followed by
the failure of his own business and
then by that of the partnership with
his brother, had left him in a despond¬
ent state of mind, which was gradually
aggravated by idleness and insuffi¬
cient food to hopelessness. He had
lost strength of mind with the cumu¬

late e disappointments which prevented
him from employing and retaining- his
strength of body. Both collapsed.
The case of Peters marks a crisis in

the decadence of the horseshoeing
trade. The smiths who have pros-
pered at that occupation must find
something else to do, for with the pass¬
ing of the horse, which has already

h begun, the horseshoer will go too.
First, the elevated roads, then the elec¬
tric cars, and later the bicycles and

j the horseless carriages came to make
the use of the horse unprofitable. From
this time on the use of horses, except
for pleasure carriages, will decline
rapidly in the cities. Horse cars are

practically abolished now on all ex¬

cept short lines, aird the unprecedented
growth of the bicycle trade proves
that the wheel is not a fad, but that
it is the preferable and established
means of locomotion. It Is quicker,
¦^afei and cheaper than the horse, and
therefore has come to stay.
This changre is hard on those who

have followed trades connected with
the use of the horse, but it is inevi
table.

The advance in the price of steel is
also in the nature of the advance agent
of a new tariff law.

the decline and fall of
the free LUNCH.

Rightly viewed, the free lunch is one
of the inalienable rights of a free city,
Just as clearly as are free passes and
deadhead tickets. It is strictly of ur¬
ban growth, and does not take root in
pastoral demesnes. Neither can it be
at all comprehended there any more
than can an operatic ballet or a cafe
tip, or a Thirteen Club, or a Sarony
ollection of charcoal sketches. It can
ist only in its own atmosphere of
h and tumble, and be taken by im-

souls who do not have to get a

dispensation from the local pastor, and
do not have to confess to the weekly
sewing- circle. Its growth and history
have been efflorescent and progressive.
It sprang from a mustard seed of hard
tack and cheese. It has bloomed with
time into banquets, with soup, entrees
and fried, oysters, and has become the
noonday rallying point of hungry souls
that are on the jump. Let alone in its
natural course of evolution, imagina¬
tion could set no limits to its develop¬
ment and splendor.
But It was not in the nature of the

pastoral mind to let it alone, and the
Raines bill made provisions for its
abolishment. The grand moral injunc¬
tion,."Touch not; taste not," which was

formerly confined to gin andl Medford
rum and apple jack, Is now extended to

cover crullers, anchovies, dried beef
and potato chips. The trail of the ser¬

pent is over clam juice and cold corned
beef. The Tioga Prohibition Society,
has provided worsted mottoes for the!
"bare ruined chairs" where late the
merchant nibbled. They read, "Look
not upon the boiled tongue when it is
red." A secret service will undoubt¬
edly be employed by Commissioner Ly¬
man, whose officers will spot the de¬
praved men who are seen picking their
teeth on the curb, or wiping their mus¬

taches in the corridor. Mr. Piatt has
graciously informed us that it is not
his desire to have the law enforced
with unnecessary rigor. That is to

say, if a man is manacled for eating a

grain or two of parched corn from the
counter, or accepts a bean of coffee for |
his breath's sake, he will not be
clubbed. He will be haled to justice
as firmly and gently as is consistent
with the moral law. Kindness tem¬
pered with firmness, if we understan i

Mr. Piatt, will accompany the punish¬
ment of our German citizen who nib¬
bles a pretzel with his beer. In a word,
the urban "institution" is to be knocked
out by urbane provincialism.
We ^might as well begin to sing its

vanished glories. There was someth ing
lavish and American in it, after all It

proceeded on the expansive belief that
forests of lunch would produce oceans
of drink. It thrived under no such nar¬

row pandect as that of the as cetic,
but had inscribed alP over its fimple
dishes that epicurean motto,. "Eat,
drink and be merry," for.to-n orrow

there will be a new turn of the excise
crank at Albany.

General McAlpin's Vice-Pres .dential
boom was so small that it is hardly
necessary for him to apologize for it.

A DOUBTFUL SUPPORTER.
The.Jonrs.aLca.nnQt contra Afa_

jor McKinley upon the wide dissemi¬
nation of the news that Russell Sage is
wearing a McKinley button.

If nominated, Major McKinley will
be in some need of the electoral vote
of New York State to make the flower
of nomination produce the fruit of elec¬
tion. Now from time to time'New York
sets up phenomenally unpopular citi¬
zens as targets for the bricks of popu¬
lar dislike. They stand the bombard¬
ment for a while and fade away into
obscurity and peace, as, for example,
Roosevelt has, and as no doubt Raines,
the present target, will. But Mr. Sage
stands ever and always in the line of
fire, and doubtless always will as long
as he continues to confuse the func¬
tions of an elevated car with those of a

photographer's dark room.

We disavow any reference to Mr.
Sage's well known benevolence and
open-handedness when we suggest that
it is not his custom to let his light so

shine before men that they may see hi3
good works. Indeed, so far as his ele¬
vated railroad cars are concerned, he
is rather more prone to hide his light
under a bushel of objections to furnish¬
ing better lamps. And as most New
Yorkers are obliged, particularly in
Winter, to ride in Mr. Sage's sombre
caravans, it follows that his popularity
is in inverse ratio to his profits; his
repute among men just about as shin¬
ing as one of his smoky oil lamps.
Whom Russell Sage is for New

York's against. Major McKinley would
better buy that button. "Uncle" Rus¬
sell wouldn't go to the expense of buy-
ing another.

Secretary Hoke Smith should not lose
his temper. The man who loses his
temper invariably loses the fight.

Mrs. Dimmick has solved the great
problem of "what to do with our ex-

Presidents" in case they happen to be
single.

The marriage of ex-President Harri¬
son and Mrs. Dimmick, which will take
place to-day, marks the culmination of
a romance in which, doubtless to his
own annoyance, the distinguished bride¬
groom has been compelled to let the
whole American, people have some
share. A man cannot be unique among
65,000,000 people and expect to have his
wooing proceed with the shy privacy
of the normal courtship. General Har¬
rison is unique in that he is the only
living ex-President. Yet the bright
light of publicity which has been shed
upon every detail of his approaching
nuptial ceremony ought not to be
wholly displeasing to him, indicative
as it is only of the kindly and congrat¬
ulatory interest of the people in a pe'n-
tlemr n whose eminence and ability all
recognize. Shrinking souls who are In¬
clined to compassionate General Harri¬
son for the intrusive interest of the
public may readily avoid for them¬
selves; a like ordeal by refraining from
becoming an ex-SVesident and then
marrying.

An Open Letter
To the World.

It Is with some regret that tlie Journal,
in answer to letters from a number
of surprisi 1 readers of the World,
finds it nec ssary to tell how it happened
that the W >rld of Saturday last was such
an intere.° ting newspaper. This state-
ment set ns as though this greet-
ing was going to be what newspa-
per men call "a roast," A^ut nothing
of the ki id is meant. This is merely an

explanatl< n. Nobody on the World need
feel the least alarm. The facts will not
be laid b fore the Grand Jury, nor will the
slightest effort be made to bring a criminal
prosecut on for grand larceny (stealing of
propertj valued at more than $25) against
the proj rietor or any one connected with
that pa' er.
The c nnectlon between Saturday's World

and th i crime of grand larceny may not
strike some people as surprising. Mr.
Charlf » A.. Dana, for Instance, has made
remjar vs along a similar line, and Mr.
Jame Gordon Bennett, it is on record,
once ppealed to the police for protection,
but ae Journal, while admitting its sur¬

prise again assures everybody connected
witb the World that no application will
be r iade for a warrant. None of Mr. Pu-
litzf r's young men will be arrested.
T e World Saturday contained well-illus-

trai ed articles on:

1 HE LONGEST LADDER.
I OG BARBER TtlE LATEST.
J IPES THAT COST HUNDREDS.
These three articles were conceived,

ai d written, and the pictures that went
w ith them were made, In the Journal of-
fl e. They were printed Friday night, for
publication Sunday. The World secured.
(well, let it go at "secured;" there's a
ihorter word begins with the same letter,
but never mind) "secured" a copy of this
supplement; copied (you might say "crib¬
bed," but) "copied" these articles; "repro¬
duced".you might say (but why be cap:
tious) "reproduced" these pictures, and
livened up Saturday's World with them.
There 'were certain other articles, also
graced with living pictures, such as:

OVER NIAGARA FALLS.
LILLIAN RUSSELL ON A WHEEL.
ONLY TWO LEGS.
THE PROPOSED HOTEL CLUB.
A BOY WITHOUT EARS.
A VERSATILE WEAPON.
"SMILES," THE LADY RHINOCEROS.
AN EGG 223 FEET HIGH.
These also the World conveyed (see

Shakespeare as to meaning of "conveyed")
to its edition Saturday from the Journal
supplement, pictures and all. In the vari¬
ous controversies that have arisen between
the World and other people (see Italian
Reports, 1891, Schiappareili v. Pulitzer,
Faked Interview; German Reports, 1893,
Bismarck v. Pulitzer, Statement that Was
Not Signed; Spanish Reports, 1896, Cauo-
vas v. Pulitzer. Letter that He Longed for
Never Came), the World has always shown
that it was not to blame, that the real
culprits were young men who should have
known better.
In the present instance, while no intent

is held to prosecute before the Grand Jury
for the conveying o* these Journal ideas
into Saturday's World, it must be remem¬
bered that the plea that the corporation
did it and not the individual, and that

till. ''
-Hj l SU.

or. vice versa (see Missouri Reports, 189(5,
Jones v. Pulitzer),' it must be remembered
that this plea will hardly hold in General
Session.
In the spirit of fraternity it is well

known that when a newspaper breaks
down every other newspaper is willing to
place its mechanical appliances, its presses
and its printers at the disposal of the suf¬
ferer to help dt out of a hole, so afcso when¬
ever the World finds itself short of ideas,
or good stories, or striking features, if it
will send over to this oftic^ an accredited
representative the Journal will be glad to
give it suggestions |for good articles, or
pictures, or fun, or humor, or anything it
usually stands in lack of, but it would like
to do this voluntarily. It is a little irritat¬
ing to find the World helping itself in con¬
travention of the ethics of journalism and
the laws of the land touching larceny.
The World shonld not feel because it has
been compelled to cut its price in half by the
advent of the Journal that it must make
reprisals by invading the Journal editorial
rooms by night and taking its ideas and
articles as a basis tor new circulation.
Its editor need have no fenr. Let him send
aver a schedule every Thursday telling
what he lacks. The Journal in a friendly
fraternal spirit will suggest some good
things. There is room in the United States
for two great papers, and oio one shall eyer
be the wiser thait the Journal is supplying
the World with all its attractions.
But.please come in the day time. Don't

take anything,at night.

More of Less in
the Public Eye.

The accomplishes wife of the Spanish Premier,
Canovus del Castillo, was born in Washington,
I). O., where her father was the Peruvian
Minister. She and her sister Anita (now the
Countess Casa Valencia) were known In those
days as the little Isma girls. They carried
great fortunes to their husbands.

A feature of interest at the last Drawing-Room
was the presence In the court procession of
Prince Carl of Denmark and his betrothed,
Princess Muud of Wales. Prince Carl is a
handsome giant, while Princess Maud is petite,
her head barely reaching to her betrothed's
shoulder. Their wedding will take place in
July.

Tokichi Masao a Japanese of New Haven,
Conn., a graduate of the Yale Law School,
was admitted to practice in the United States
District Court a few days ago. He is the first
Japanese upon whom this privilege has been
conferred in Connecticut. He was admitted to
practice at the Connecticut Bar about a year
ago.

George Eliot's only memorial at Nuneaton, her
native place, is a steam flre engine named after
her. Her admirers, who do not like the associa¬
tion with a flre extinguisher, wish to substitute
a free public library in her name.

The Duchess of Abercorn holds a record. Four
great-grandchildren were born to her in one day
recently. One of her granddaughters had a son,
another a daughter, and a third twins. She was
heard to remark that great oaks from little
Abercorrjs grow.

The late Mrs. E. Marvin, who recently died
at Klrkwood, Mo., was an elder sister of the
late ex-President Hayes. When the civil war
broke out she was living with a family of South¬
ern sympathizers in Illinois. Rutherford B.
Hayes, as is well known, was a strong Union
man, and became a successful officer in the
Northern army. His sister did not forgive him
for taking the slcl? of the Government, ond they
wer never reconciled.

The Marchioness of Lome, the Qiueen's daugh¬
ter, has had three mothers-in-lji'tv during her
t enty-flve years of married life.

Kick r O'Mullm atid
the Raines Bill.

New York, April 5.."On the level, Platt-
sey," I says, "do youse regard the Raines
bill a winner?"

It's Saturday night when I urges me
query on Plattsey, an' he's lookin' dead
passe an' morose from strugglin' wid the
various Pres'dential booms durin' the week
which has just chased itself.
"On the dead," I repeats, "is the Raines

bill a go, or be we up ag'in another hay¬
seed fake?"
"Mul, she's a stem winder," says Platt-

sey, takln' a brace to himself an' shakin'
off bein' so dormant. "The Raines bill's
all right. She's eighteen carat, full jew¬
elled, an' holes punched for more, the
Raines bill Is, an' it's goin' to work like
a bell punch."
"Well, I don't know," says I, "to me

mind it's an easy game to beat. I t'ink
I coiuld hit the street at midnight an' be
loaded wid booze.only, Plattsey, I'm not
that blb'loois.but I could be loaded wid
juice and not go a mile. No Raines > bill
could sep'rate Kicker O'Mullin from his
coffin varnish. I could lose It in a walk."
"But to keep a mug from his licker," says

Plattsey, shuttin' one of his eyes mighty
squinty an' sage, "was nor, Mul, th6 entire
graft of this measure. It's scheme is politi¬
cal. It gives me the pinch on the marks
who's keepin' s'loons, see! An' it's me
notion I can use it to make 'em go an' turn
a trick or two the way I lays it out on
nom'nations as well as at the polls."
"Bechuxt me an' youse, then," I says,

"the boss idee of the Raines bill is to make
an open an' shut for Plattsey."
"Right you bees," says Plattsey; "the

far-reachin' powers of your intelligence,
Mul, reminds me of a searchlight. The
Haines bill was invented to confer on
ono Plattsey, who's settin' here gettin'
dead gabby an' loquacious with youse at
this very time. What vulgar guys calls a
lead-pipe political cinch.

"Still," goes on Plattsey, plckin' his
teeth like a duck who's doin' a think or
two, "incidental, I don't t'ink youse could
grab off any lush to-night, neither. The
first night the cops '11 turn in an' enforce
these laws like a lot of hen hawks in navy
blue overalls. Later, say two weeks from
now, you might fill your tank an' no
trouble. But not to-night, Mul, nfe boy.
The s'loon guys '11 be lenry, an' the whole
cop push '11 be pipin' 'em off. No, Mul,
there '11 be no libatln' to-night except with¬
in legal lines.
"G'wan," I retorts. "Already there arises

in me mind the where'bouts of a joint, an*
I'll put up money, marbles or'chalk I can
get par'lyzed there."
"Merely as a looker on In Vincennes,

Ind.," says Plattsey, "I'll accompany youse,
Mul, an' note the workin's of the bill. I do
not go in the guise of a spy, Mul; so your
fears may go to roost on that p'int. I at¬
tends youse out of merest cur'osity." .

When Plattsey an' I breaks in on the
place I has in me mental peeps, there's a
mob there. Every table is loaded to the
guards wid food, but no drink; uothin' mel¬
low. I pushes a way for me an' Plattsey
through the gang.half of 'em's chips.an'
the place looks like a steamboat excursion.
At last I gets seats for us, an' then a he
bun-bringer skates up an' says:
"Gents, what It is?"

"^£>1 * says, "an' b»»sk record get-
rvo'1 says. "I'm dead dry. A

powder house Is a swamp to me."
"Can't get no Deer," says the plate wras-

tler. "Everything is corked up. It's the
Raines bill."
"Chase yourself, then," I retorts, "an'

get some 'PolMnaris while I t'umps rhe
t'lnker once or twict to realize it."
"There," says Plaitt-sey, with ttoe glee

of a demon, "I was dead on all the time.
I tumbles from the jump we're up ag'inst
It. I gives it to youee cold, the Raines bill
works to-night if It never works ag'in.
See?"
"Don't overplay your hand," I remarks,

at the same time Pippin' the wink to the
propri'tor, wiho's jimmln' 'round in the
push. "Just lay dead now till I really try
to beat the game. It'll be time for your
exultation to get in Its work when I'm
thrun down."
Be this time the m«!in guy works over be

me elbow.
"Mul, is it the blood of the canarie bird

youse is after?" he whispers, at the same
time givln' Plattsey the look of his life.
"It is," I replies. "Me friend is a great

lush," givln' Mm the wary nod toward
Plattsey, "an' he musrt have his medicine."
"Wait a minute," says the propri'tor,

"till I gives the waiter the cue. When he
blows up ag'inst youse ag'in teH him you're
out for 'coffee.' See?"
"Youse is observin' the Raines law," I

puts In, be way of a bit of humor. "Youse
aint breakin' no statoots. Oh, no; I don't
t'ink."
"Wid outsiders, Mul," retorts the pro¬

pri'tor, "the Raines bill goes, see! They
demands booze, an' I says, 'No,' an' gives
'em the dead face. No jolly moves me,
neither. But yith old-time fren's an' run
nin' mates, it's different. They gets 'cof¬
fee,' rye or bourbon, Anheuser-Busch or
whatever kind of coffee thcy's a mind to
say."
"An' that's observin' the law?" I says,

still stringin' me gentle publican.
"Dont guy the sucker," whispers

Plattsey, givln* me the admonitory kick un¬
der the table; "he'll get hot an' shut down
on the deal. He wont give us no d'am
brosia."
So I layfe off then an' tells the pro

prl'tor he's all right, an' taps him to know
how's he goin' to work the play hereafter.
"I'm goin' in under a hotel license, Mul,

says the propri-tor. confidential. Then,
bendin' his lamps on Plattsey. dead sus¬
picious, he remarks: "Your friend here's
on the square, is he? He aint out to give
nothin' away which I t'rows up?""Not on your life," I answers; "he's as
loyal an' close a mark as ever comes down
the pike. Secrets make their tombs wid
this duck," at the same time slappin'
Plattsey's back like I'd trust him wid me
roll.
'"Well, then," reasooms the propri'tor,

"I'm-goin' to get a hotel license. That's the
widest, an' the one I wants. See? Then I
can sell to me 'guests' till the suckers
slide under the table."
"But," I remonstrates, "look at the gallof it. Youse has got no rooms, no beds, no

place to pound your ear. How can youse(.all a joint a hotel which ain't got no
lounge even?"
"But I've nailed some cots," he says,

"an' I'll j?et a room on d' second floor, an'
spread 'em round. See? That makes a
hotel. Of course, no sucker'll sleep there,
unless now an' then some all-nighter, who
gets too stiff an' blind to screw his nut.
We may roll him in on one of d' cots just
for a front an' to keep d' fake a-goln'.
See? Oh, It'll be a hotel dead easy, this
joint will; an' we'll give the Raines bill
the laugh. Me co{s goes up tomorry,Mul."
Be this time the napkin-nurser gets back

wid the "coffee" in a tin pot. We poursher out into chaney cups, an' Plattsey sips
it a b4t.

'Whiskey," says Plattsey to me.
"Whiskey." I replies, corrob'ratin' his

judgment. "Whiskey: an' strong enough to
trip a dog. An' hat's how the Raines bill
works." KICKER O'MULLIN.
P. S..I sees be the wires Plattsey's said

to be down S rath. There must be a mis¬
take. Either plattsey or his astral body
waf wi<l mf Saturday night ghln' the
Ra! les bill t) e whirl of its existence.

K. O* I.

LITERARY SHOP-TALK.
Just what Mrs. Oscar Berringer means to

exploit as the "new virtue" I confess I
don't know, even after a sufficiently care¬
ful perusal of her book (published by Ed-
ward Arnold, New York). Something reek-
ing, you may be sure.an "easy virtue," as
it were. "The New Virtue" is hardly a

problem novel, in the sense in which we
are accustomed to call those things which
are thrust upon us in a more or less nasty
deluge these days. There is very little of
the problem about it. Such figuring as

there is, is all out on the slate before your
eyes, and the result, alas! is "ort times ort
Is ort." Mrs. Berriuger's method is more

of a skinning process, and there is very
little left unexposed after she gets through.
What she tries to say is said thickly, and
the exposition of her creed.for this is a

book with a creed.is uncertain. Plucked
here and there from the noisome weeds
that choke fts utterance, this creed seems
to be, first, that a woman may lose what,
in a funnily narrow way, we are accus¬
tomed to call her "virtue".(it is only the
Evening Post, I believe, that has ever

boldly declared that chastity is not the
only, nor the chief virtue), and yet remain
pure, white and unsullied as the "dripping
snow." as an old cook of mine used to put
it. Second, that women live in an at¬
mosphere of lies. "Our mothers lie to us.
Our lovers lie to us. And when we know
good from evil it Is too late.too late!"
There are side Issues, such as the sin of
ignorance, and the crime of mating Inno¬
cence and wickedness together, but those
two tenets seem to be the gist of what
Mrs. Berrlnger wishes to teach.
Everything that Mrs. Berringer tries to

say has been better said by others before
her, and without her banal bestiality. The
scene in the summer house, where, with
no apparent reason but a passing thunder
storm, she converts a youthful playmate.
Into a sensual brute, with the thoughts
and reasonings of an ancient roue, would
be excluded by any decent reporter from a

respectable newspaper as "unfit for publi¬
cation." The first tenet of Mrs. Berrin
ger's creed has been already shown, and
by a master hand, In "Tess, of the D'Ur-
bervllles;" shown, too, the relentless fate,
retribution, call it what you will, that fol¬
lows after a woman who, innocently or

guiltily, has sinned in this respect; but
Mrs. Berringer kindly smoothes vt her
road for her sinners. So, too, hj i the
criminal folly of the ignorance that we call
innocence, and the sin of mating youth and
innocence with wickedness, been treated,
soberly and with earnest purpose, in "The
Heavenly Twins."
The story is about like this. Serena, the

heroine, is a woman "with a past," but a

past that didn't matter. Wedded in her
teens to an ancient Anglo-Indian Judge,
with a "taste for Chill vinegar and young
girls," qnd a rather extensive Indian men¬

age already established, she, "half mad¬
dened by the insult of open infidelity, had
yielded to a sudden impulse of passion,
which had resulted In Margaret's birth."
Rather a neat, reportorial way of putting
it, isn't it? Margaret, by accident (and the
thunder shower) repeats her mother's ex¬
perience. Serena Is rescued from the ordi¬
nary consequences and a jeering world by
a good, sensiole, clean sort of fellow, a doc¬
tor; and Margaret's rescuer is an impos¬
sible eCTt Of hero, half man. half grant*
the kind that always appears when lauie^
break out Into literature. That is the plot,
such as It Is. Mrs. Berringer tells it more
baldly. Dost like the tale? Lawrence, an
episodical sort of personage, with all the
refinement of a Bill Sikes, is brought in,
seemingly, partly t» show how fascinating
a literary man can be, but mainly to prove
that, while "ajiy woman who is worth her
salt ought to be able to bear the truth,"
yet in reality she isn't. When brought face
to face with cold, hard, brutal truths she
Is phased, routed and retreats in wild dis¬
order. Mrs. Berringer does not quite prove
this.allowance must be made for Law¬
rence's South Sea Islander club methods.
This style of literature will probably

pour out from a too fertile press for some
time to come, and the weary book review¬
er must taste the brew to see if it be sea¬
soned to your taste. But listen, good
people, to the voice of one In the wil¬
derness, crying, "ttet thee, rather, to the
bosky bowers and the fair sunshine of the
Princess Osra, or the strong, stirring tales
of the gentle Stevenson, where often, very
often, from cover to cover never a petti¬
coat whisks." We have been focusing our
eyea too intently, for many moons.so in¬
tently as to have lost all sense of propor¬
tion.on sex problems and that sort of
thing, which, thank Heaven, are not the
only, nor perhaps the larger part of the
problems of living.

April.
[ Washington Star. ]

When April smiles to see the end
Of Winter's cruel sway,

When Nature's harmonies all blend
To melodies of May,

We bid farewell to moments sad|
Life daily grows more dear.

We're satisfied to be so glad.
Just glad that we are here.

When from the sward the flowers creep
To feel tihe tepid dew.

When languid cloud-banks carl and creep
Far in the limpid blue,

The strange, ambitions dreams we had
Like phantoms disappear,
And April leaves us gently glad.
Jnst glad that we are here.

ftnay'n Habits.
[Philadelphia Press.]

After looking carefully under the bed the last
thing Senator Quay does at night is to take in his
boom.

Cla.rk.son and McKinley,
[Kansas City Star.]

McKinley can depend upon Clarkson for a
great deal of non-support in the St. Louis Con¬
vention.

Campaign Note.
[Chicago Tribune.]

Many of the hard-headed Foraker men In
Ohio object to being used for campaign buttin'
purposes.

The Spring: Elimination.
[Detroit Tribune.]

We have advices to the effect tihat the annual
Spring elimination of Mr. Quay is about to be
inaugurated.

A Put-Up Job.
[Philadelphia Press.]

Mrs. L«ase says it was a put-up political job.
In other words, thpy couldn't steal her thunder,
so they seized her powder.

Becoming Hardened.
[Detroit Tribune.]

It is to be conjectured from the reigning silence
that Senator Vest has become somewhat inured
to the sight of blood.

Airing's Necessary.
[Detroit Tribune.]

However, the views of Senator Tillman are of
such a nature as to render frequent airings hard¬
ly less than imperative.

A Financial Item.
[Chicago Tribune.]

In China, by the way, where they hare had
from time immemorial the barbarous custom of
.beheading a banker who fails, it is recorded that
there has not been a bank failure for several
hundred years.

Menelek Is Polite.
[Philadelphia Press.]

Emperor Menelek regrets that owing to a pre¬vious engagement with the personal representa¬
tives of King Humbert, he will be unable to at¬
tend t.he Czar's coronation by proxy. Pol'^e fel-

I low. that Menelek!

Odd Occurrences
Out of Town.

Romance in Old Age.
John L. Jones, aged ninety, and Mrs.

Mellissa Brown, aged eighty-two, were mar¬
ried recently near New Buffalo. Ind. The

romantic feat-
ure of the! r

marriage is the
fact that the
couple were

lovers sixty
years ago, and
after being en¬

gaged parted
fl with the under¬

standing that if
their love did
not grow cold
they would be
wedded in their
old age. They

became separated, and, each mourning the
other as dead, both finally married. Re¬
cently they were brought together and the
vows made a half century ago have ju«t
been fulfilled.

"Where Air In Given. Away.
In front of one of the downtown bicycle

stores in Kansas City Is a small box set
under the window. The average man, un¬
interested in bicycles, would pass It by
unnoticed. On
the front of
the box are

painted the
words: "Free
air for bicy¬
cles." On the
cover is paint¬
ed: "Call at
the office for
the key."
When a bi¬

cycle rider
comes along
with a flabby
tire, having
left his pump at home, he' goes Into tha
store and gets a key fastened to a long
iron rod. The iron rod is to keep him from

absent-mindedly carrying the key away
with him. In the box is a rubber tube
with a brass stop-cock. The man in search
of free air attaches the tube to the valve

in the rim of his wheel and a rush of com¬

pressed air filis his tire in a minute. When
his tires are full he turns off the air, locks
the box and goes his way.
The clerk in the store can control the air

from the office, and the recipient of free

air is often nonplussed to hear the air stop
when his tire is half full. The clerks must

have their little joke to pay for the air,
and when the rider is almost out of pa¬
tience the air is turned on again. The air

is supplied by a beor pump in the cellar

run by power from the city water. It Is t

great convenience to riders.

Martyr in the Cause of Art.
The Cincinnati Enquirer is responsible for

the following interesting story:
The ardent desire of Edward Holland, an

electrician residing at the residence of Mrs.
William Morri¬
son, No. 25
Pftrad rome

street, Mount
Adams, to fur¬
ther advance
the studies of
Hn r-y
anu 811 Hov"

r a Ml uailiffiJ ells, two young
art students
stopping at the
same place,
came near re¬

sulting serious¬
ly to him Sun¬

day. Both of the latter are taking a course

at the Rookwood Pottery, where, among
other branches taught, Is that otf taking
plaster cast® of objects. Sunday the trio
were at home together, and a proposition
to take a cast of young Holland's face
found favor with him, and he sat a willing
subject.
Afterward, however, for four long, weary

hours he regretted the step ha had taken,
for during that time he suffered terribly.
When the necessary preparations had

been made Holland's head was greased to
prevent the plaster from adhering to the
skin and hair. Through some mistake, how¬
ever, the right kind of material was not

used, and after he had been coated all Qver
the plaster began to harden. He was given
assurance that everything would be all

right at the end of fifteen minutes, but be¬
fore the expiration of that time something
suggested itself to Holland that all was

wrong. The close adhesion of the plaster
was checking the circulation of the blood
through his head, and he made an appeal
through the email apertures at the mouth
and nostrils of the cast to have It taken off.
By this time lams and Howells had con¬

cluded the test satisfactorily, and prepara¬
tions to remove the plaster were begun.
But the cast refused to budge, and every
movement of It raised tho cuticle and

tugged at Holland's hair. Then heroic
measures were adopted. The cast was

broken, but still It clung like mortar to a

piece of cloth. Howells and lams used a

small mallet, and began chipping off the
loose portions, but the tender spots could
not be touched, owing to the agony It
caused Holland.
At last, however, with the use of small

chisels, grease, vaseline and hot water, and

at the end of nearly four hours, Holland
was released from his predicament, with
the loss of his mustache, which was sacri¬

ficed, together with several large blotches
of hair and sections of skin as large as a

postage stamp. The cause of the peculiar
accident was due, it is said, to a failure on

the part of lams and Howells to properly
prepare Holland's head by spreading a

cloth over It before applying the plaster.
It was their Intention to take a full face

cast, and this was why it was necessary to

use the plaster on the head, extending back
to the ear. Holland was able to be about

yesterday, little the worsei for his strange^
experience, which, he asserts, will never oc¬

cur to him again if he knows It.

The Jester's Chotus.
The Family Albnm a-nd the Pia.no.

Grace-Where 1b the book of horrors, mam.

m
Mother.On the instrument of torture. Ban

Francisco1 Wave.

In a New York: Flat.
Gent (inspecting a suite of rooms to let).Ah!

this Is a nice roomy cupboard; Intended for
the wardrobe, I suppose?" _

Landlady (indignantly).Sir, that isn t a cup¬
board; It's the drawing-room I (-olliers Weekly.

Waterproof.
"Cannot, then, my tears reach your heart?"

Bobbed the Circussian princass.
"Certainly not," answered the India rubber

man, with visible asperity. "Do you take me
for an Impostor?"
Tho laughing hyena in the menagerie intro¬

duced some octave coupler effects, but other¬
wise nothing came of ,t. Detroit Tribune.

Old Masters Ruled Out.
"Anything interesting in the New Woman

Club?"
"Yes, we are to have a Spring exhibition of

paintings done by old mlwrewe"." Chicago
Record.


